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#i * The Tragedy 

Sitter Queene, Lord Rtuers and Gray] 

Jit. Haue patience Maddam, thets no doubt his maiefty 
Will (bone rccouer h,s accuftoroed health. 

Gray. In that you brookc it ill, it makes him worfe, 
Therefore for Gods* f .ke entertaine good comfort, 
and cheare his grace with quicke and merry words, 

SI*. Ifhe weredead whatfhould betideof me? 

Ri, No other harrae but Ioffe of fuch a Lord. 

Qu. The Ioffe ot fuch a Lord includes all harme. 

Gray. The hcauens hauc blcft you with a goodly fonne, 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 

Qu. Oh he is yong,and his minority 
Is put in the truff of RJch. Glouccfter, 

A man thar loues not me , nor none of you* 

Rj. It is concluded he dull be Protedlor i 
Qtt. It is determined , not concluded yer, 

But Co it muff be if the King milesrry, Enter Buc\. Darby 
Gr. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby 
Buc. Good time of day vnto your royall grace. 

Dar. God make your maiefty ioy fall as you haue bent, 
Qu. The Counteffe Richmond f,ood my Lord of Darty. 
To your good prayers will fcarce fay , amen; 

Yet Darby , not withffanding dices your wife, 

And loues not me, be you good Lord allured 
I hate not you for her proud arrogancie.- 
Dar. 1 be fe< ch you cither not beleeue 
The enuious flanders of her accufcrs. 

Or if fhe be accufed in true report* 

Bcare with her weakenefle, which I thinke proceeds 
From wayward ficknefle.and no grounded malice. 

Ri. SawyouiheKingtodaymy Lord Darby} 

Dar. But now the Duke of Baekingbumandl, 

Came from vifiting his Maieftie. 

Qu. What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 

Rue. Madam, good hope , his grace fpcakes cheatf^*?* 
Qu. God graunt him health , did you confer with him? 
Hue. Madam we did , He defires to make attonement 
Betwixt the Duke of Gloceftcr and your brothers. 

And betwixt them and my Lord Chamber laiae. 




And 


^Richard the Third. 

And fenttowarnethemof his royall prefence. 
i Qu. Would all were wel',but that will neuct be, 

I feare our happineffe is at the bigheft. Enter GUeeJter* 

GU.Thty doe me wrong and I will not endure ic: 

Who are they that complains vnto the King ? 

That I forfootb am fternc loue them not : 

By holy Paul they loue his grace but lightly 
That fill his eares with fuch diffentious tumours t 
Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeake faire. 

Smile in mens faces fmocth decciue and cog 
Ducke witbFrenfti nods, and apifti courtctfe, 

I muff be held a rankerous enemie. 

Cannot a plaine man liue and thinke no harme, 

But thus in fimple truth muft be abufde 
By filken (lie infinuating Iackes ? 

Si. To home in this prefcncc fpeakes your grace. 

Glo. To thee that h ath no houeff y nor grace. 

WbenI haue iniured thee, when doncthee wrong, 

Or thee, or thcc, or any of your fa^Vton ? 

^plague vpon you all. His royall perlon 
(Whome Godprcferue better then you can wifh) 

Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while, 

But you muff trouble him with lewd complaints. 

Qu. Brother of G beefier, you miffake the matter : 

The King of his owne royall difpofition. 

And not prouokt by any fu^er elle, 

^fymingbrlikea your interiourbatred, 

Which in your outward a&ions fticwcs it felfe, 

Againft my kindred, brother, and myfelfe ; 

Makes him to fend that whereby wee may gather 
The ground of your ill will, andtotemouc it. 

Glo. I cannot tell, thfc world is growi e fb bad. 

That wrens way prey w here eagles d are not pearch’ 

Since euery lacke beccmea Gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a Iackc. 

Qu. Ccme,come we know your meaning brother Glofire, 
Y .u enuie mine aduancement and my friends, ’ 

God grant weneuermay haue ncedeofyou. 

q U. Meauc time, God grant that we haue neede of you, 
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